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That are ev*ry one the Nine,
And brighter here Astrseas shine;
View our Leucippe, and remain
In her these beauties o'er again.

Amazement!    Noble Clitophon                      25

Ev'n now look'd somewhat colder on
His cooler mistress, and she too
Smil'd not as she us'd to do.
See! the individual pair

Are at sad odds, and parted are;                       30

They quarrel, emulate, and stand
At strife who first shall kiss your hand.

A new dispute there lately rose
Eetwixt the Greeks and Latins, whose
Temples should be bound with glory                 35

In best languaging this story.
Ye heirs of love, that with one smile
A ten-years' war can reconcile,
Peaceful Helens, virtuous, see!
The jarring languages agree,                              40

And here all arms laid by, they do
In English meet to wait on you.

TO MY TRULY VALIANT, LEARNED FRIEND, WHO IN
HIS BOOK RESOLV'D THE ART GLADIATORY INTO
THE MATHEMATICS

HARK, Reader! wilt be learn'd i1 th' wars?

A gen'ral in a gown?
Strike a league with arts and scars,

And snatch from each a crown?

Wouldst be a wonder?    Such a one                      5

As should win with a look?
A bishop in a garrison,

And conquer by the book ?

Take then this mathematic shield,

And henceforth by its rules                               10

Be able to dispute i' th> field,

And combat in the schools.